
Stories of the Town
WM:

Qvieer Result of Bobby's Love Affair... Tales of Human Interest

T wai perfectly natural that I
should have fallen in love with
Kitty Floyd. All the fellows In

our town have done . wo. in the
natural course of events. They

couldn't help it. I suppose She is by far Uio

prettiest girl any wht-r-e around ev: n n.y sis-

ter, who is a dear friend of Kitty's, admits
that and a for character and intellect,
well she has 'em to burn. But when you've
aid all tfcat you have only begun to enum-

erate Kitty's charm, and if you don't know
Kitty you can't understand. As old Ja
Maurier said. "How can a man describe
peaches to a man who has only known ap-

ples?" Then, too, when a fellow is misun-

derstood and treated like a kid at home it
Is a rellrf to be talked to seriously by

woman df the world like Kitty. She was
"Mise Kitty" to me for a good many years,

but when I came home thAt winter from
college on account of my eyes We became
gTeat pats, and I was overeat her house,
which is next door to. ours, pretty constant-
ly. Seatad on the big couch in front of th-libr- ary

Are. with her yellow heaui. against a
rod cushion. Kitty wouM tlk'u n aaout.
ouis ar.d mind reading and all s.jfcts 0d 4P

subjects 'ike that. Then one evening whin
I told her how awfully much I loved her,
and 'Wouldn't live without her. he looked
rery serious and somewhat startled for a
moment and then she laugh 1. XaC inock-lnglr- ..

understand, but in- her whoje-aoule- d

way, which it would do' your heart'
good to Lear. A greatarUst mifbt 'succeed
In painting Kitty, but the pictue would be
Incomplete, for no artist coui paint her
laugh. She has a Little scarlet scalloped
mouth and her laugh la the most musical
sound I nver listened to. "Oh. no, Bobby,"
she said. "I'm going to continue to be a
bacheior girl, so of course I can't marry
you," and then she laughed again.

I had an idea. "Well, can t you be en-

gaged to me?" I asked. . Oh, yes; she could
do that easily enough.

"Engaged people always kiss each other,"
I said.

"I'm sure I would Just as soon kiss you,
Bobby dear," said Kitty, and she did so,
but in a way that somehow made me feel
about ten years old. However, I set It
down as Kitty's way, and that night at the
upper t lble I announced to the assembled

family. "I'm an engaged man."
"An er gaged what? " said my slater. Be-

ing Ave years older than I she has a nasty
way of ignoring the fact that I have
grown up.

" to Kitty," I went on.
My alster ahrieked. "She is ages older,

than you are. Why, Kitty Is twenty-seve- n

years old if she's a day," she said.
My mother looked anxious. 8he never

quite approved of Kitty. "Kitty is so, so
pronoun. ed. ' she said. My older brothers,
who had both been through the Kitty
fever, looked at me with varying expres-
sions of pity and interest. "Kitty is deli- -

i!" said my father, and so it was set
tled.

The nxt morning I bought the largest
diamond ring I could afford. It cost me
Just the price father had given me for a
new riding horse, but it seemed to me that
Kitty was worth it, After that we be-

came chummier than evr. We golfed and
walked and danced and drove- - together,
but most of all we talked together. We
had one topic of conversation which never
failed us, and that was the man who lived
on the other side of Kittys. He was u.

newcomir. a widower, and reputed to be
vastly rich. Kitty detested him. She has
a aharp tongue and directed its invtjctivoä
gainst Mr. Ouinnip, which was the rich

widower's name, in a way whioh afforded
us both much amusement.

"I hate those big. dark, solemn-lookin- g

men," she would obesrve wheh she saw
him drive past in his smart runabout. As
I am slight and blond and said to be
cheerful looking, her observations pleased
me. At another time she would say that
Mr. Guinnip had the manners of a plow-bo- y

ant' she was sure he had driven his
wife into an untimely grave by his un-
governable temper.

I was forced to leave Kitty for a week
and go to Cincinnati on business for
father. I hated to do It, but of course a
fallow feels important to be sent en big
law business like that, so I really forgot
to worry about Kitty while I was gone.
Tou may Imagine that it was something
of a shock when I drove home from the
station to see Kitty alighting from Mr.
Ouinnlp's aforesaid smart trap and run
Into tk house followed by the owner
thereof. Directly after supper I went over
to Kitty'a i never remember to have
seen her so radiant, and her talk was all
of Mr. Guinnip. "Oh, Booby," she ran on.
"be Is a millionaire and has seven serv-
ants In his house and has an automobile
and a private car and goes to Europe every
summer and really hes awfully intellec-
tual and Interesting when you really know
him. and, er (.Irrelevantly), I am led to be-

lieve that he wants to get married."
"Well," I aald. "I hope he will find some

girl willing to marry such a disagreeable,
cross-graine- d, ugly old man as himself."
I had always considered Guinnip rather a
good sort of fellow myself, but I was
quoting Kitty's language. "

"Why, hes nothing of the sort." said
Kitty, hotly, "besides, I detest handsome
men.'' Now as 1 am distinctly good look-ta- g,

that waa unkind of Kitty.
"He in old," I uid.
"A very proper age, ' said Kitty, wither-iagi- y.

"In ahort," she went ou; "I have
every reason to believe .tturt he Intends to
aek soma one to marry him, ' here Kitty
surveyed the rosette am hexjjirpjer aud
twirled Mr. Guinuip s rofees. in ttr tVugera

to to ask me. "

Now I leave it to anyoue it that wasn't
pretty rough ou me. If Kit?- - had acted
differently. I should have behaved de-eent- ly

myself, but her cool auaaoity- - made
me furious.

"I'll have you to know that you're en-

gaged to me. " 1 said. t. rulj.
"But I never promised to marry you."

she said.
"You promised either to marry me or

remain a bachelor girl, didn't you?"
"Well. I cau break the engagement if I

wait to;" she said, beginning to get mad
herself

"Not on your life." I said, coolly.
"How are you goiug to prevent it?"
"Eaaieat thlug in the world 1 11 just tell

Ouinnip all th nice complimentary things
you have been sajiug abwut hiav Ujk 11,

and I want to assure yoa that your cLau9
of becoming Mis. Guinnip würbe pretty
slim " It was coarse. I'll admit, but I
was driven t de it.

"Oh Bobby, jou couldn't, y u wouldn't.
AS said with rmil terror in her voice.

"I easily could, and most assurcQly
would," I said decidedly. "Guinnip dress
Into father's office every day, and all I
have tj do Is to drop him a few hintr.
He Is the vainest man alive (tht much was
true) aid you would stand about as much
how with him as a snowfake In, August.

Besides," I went on. ' things always sound
so muri more dreadful wh ;. they are r

ted by a third person."
"Ob. Bobby, dear willed KUty, "I teil

you what I'll do. I'll give you the bull pup
Brother Tom reut me if you will only
promise not to Interfere." Now I had be-

gun to think myself something of a cad in
the attitude I was taking, but her last re-mu- rk

steeled my heart. To be offered a
bull pup as a sop for a broken heart was
too much. I'd show Miss Kitty Floyd.

"I trusted you and you will betray me,"
she walled. Her voice followed me as I

strode home across the lawn.
After that I ceased to trouble Kitty very

much, but I could see that she was afraid
of me, for she ceased to encourage Guln-nip- 's

attentions. I h-a- rd my sister say: "I
can't for the life of me imagine what Kitty
is thinking of."

"In what respect?" I asked.
Why. about Mr. Guinnip. All the girls

in town have been making a dead set for
him. He has ignored Kitty s existence until
of late, but it is easy to see that she could
have him now. hands down. She won't get
such a chance again. I don't know what
she is thinking of."

' And it is high time the giddy Kitty set-

tled down, too," aaid my mother. "That
little sister of h.rs is coming on, too."

"I think I have informed you," I re-

marked, ' that Kitty is engaged to me."
"Pooh!' said my sister.
Kitty's mind was not at rest. I could tell

that pluinly enough. She would occasionally
fMl me up over the telephone. "Is mis
Judge Merrlvak-- s ofltoe? Well, Is Mr. Rob
ert there? Oh. is that you Bobby? This Is
Kitty. Oh, Bobby, can't you, won't you
forget all the dreadful, dreadful things I
said? Besides, 'm twenty-s-seve- n, and
you don't want to marry me." I would re-

ply, "Yes, I do, my own. What difference
does a few years' discrepancy in our ages
make? How is my little sweetheart this
morning, anyway?" "Shut up over the tele-

phone," Kuty would say with incredible
vulgarity. "Well, who started this con-

versation, anyway?"' I would rejoin, and
then Kitty would hang up the receiver Iwith a bang.

Matters stood at this crisis when one
Indian summer evening I saw Kitty's sis-

ter Seraphlna. home from the convent,
leaning over the gate. I hadn't seen her for
years, but I recogulzed her as a younger I
and pre,ttier edition of Kitty. "Is your sis-
ter at home?" I inquired. She smiled at me
seraphically. Evidently she knew nothing I
of the very strained relations that existed
between her sister and me. Kitty came
down the welk. Turning my back on Ser-aphin- a,

I said to Kitty: "Look here, I don't
cere how soon you marry old Guinnip; I
shan't do anything to interfere." Kitty exe-
cuted, a war dance and pranced Into the
house to prink for Guinnip's coming, I
suppose. I leaned on the gate and talked
to Seraphlna.

A few weeks later I had the pleasure of
walking down the aisle behind Kitty, with
the lovely Seraphina, who was a vision in
pink. I gave the bride a pearl heart for her
wedding present, but when I saluted her in
the vestry she only said: "Bobby, you are
a beast."

XXX
She was an attractive middle-age- d

woman, modestly but fashionably gowned.
She carried a purse or card case and there
was absolutely nothing in her appearance
to betray her purpose. When the mistress
of the house, appeared at the door In an-
swer to' her ring, she smiled as one greet-
ing' äfri old arid familiar acquaintance, and
murmured:

"Why, how-do-you-d- o, Mrs. Jones."
Extending her hand she clasped the half-extend- ed

hand of Mrs. Jones, insinuated
herself through the door and was well Into
the living room before Mrs. Jones realized
Just what had occurred, or had stopped
racking her brain to recall where, if ever,
she had met her unexpected caller and who
on earth she might be.

"1 was over to see Mrs. Smith this morn-
ing," resumed the caller, naming one of
Mrs. Jones's friends, and calmly seating
herself as she did so. "Mrs. Smith is very
much interested in the new study circle that
is being formed to take up a systematic
study of art, literature and history this
winter and shs thought that you would be
interested too, and asked me to call and
explain the thing to you. The circle "
and here followed a line of palaver, poured
forth in a steady stream that fascinated
the victim and gave her no time to think
or get in a ward edgewlee. Something at-
tracted Mrs. Jones's attention to the win-
dow and when she looked around an in-

stant later her caller held a book which she
had produced from a capacious pocket In
her petticoat in that instant. Then the
truth dawned on Mrs. Jones she was in
the hands of a book agent! It was not
her first experience. She had met up with
agents and book agents before, but she
had never been against this particular
bcand and in the face of such magnificent
nerve was defenseless and could not sum-
mon the courage even to attempt to repel
the attack.

Just what transpired in the nej:t thirty
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minutes was learned by Mr. Jones across
the dinner table that evening.

"You can't guess what I am going to do
this winter, dear," was the way the story
commenced.

"Dear" couldn't guess he had long since
learned that he couldn't if he would, and
that it would be "perfectly horrid" of him
to do so if he could, so he asked for
particulars.

"Well, you know that I think I waste so
much time that might be turned to real
profit," the tale went on. "I've been plan-

ning every winter to take up some line of

study that would be pleasant and really
wurth while, so I've Joined a study circle."

"Dear" smiled.
"Now. it isn't a foolish little club for gos-

sip and that sort it's the real thing." And
her ingenuous dropping into a slaug was
both refreshing and enthusing.

"What's the entrance fee?" Dear was
practical and a bit worldly wise, you see.

"There's no entrance fee. and the instruc-
tion doesn't cost a cent, but of course, I

have to get some books." Then she finished
with a rush: "We haven't the reference
books in our library that I just have to
have, and I've bought the books, and they'll
be here w, and they have verfectly
lovely bindings and engravings, and I re-

membered what you said and didn't sign
my name to anything, and I only have to
pay 2 down and $2 a mouth for "

"For the rest of your natural existence,"
finished "Dear."

"Don't .be horrid! Of course, not that
long. It'll only be well, I've forgotten just
how many months, but it isn't long, and I'll
sever miss the money-j- ust a nickel'a day,
with an occasional dime. And it doesn't
cost you a cent, mister, for I shall pay for
It myself."

The change from "Dear" to "Mister" is
significant in that particular household,
and the head of the establishment hastened
to get things back to the "Dear" basis.
He land that the agent had given every
assurance that would satisfy the most
skeptical, that his wife would not have to
take the books if she decided she didn't
want them after all, laughed heartily at the
artifices that had been practiced upon his
susceptible better half, and was so "nice"
about it that in the end he received his re-

ward in a burst of confidence.
"I wouldn't have ordered the books with-

out first talking it over with you. dear, but
Just had to," she explained. "I told the

woman that I wanted to see you before
making up my mind, but she said in the
snifflest tone, 'It's a pity a married wom-

an can t spend a paltry 5 cents a day with-

out consulting her husband about it,' and
just wanted to let her know that I had

some Independence and could do as I
pleased, so I told her quietly that after all

'with the emphasis on the pronoun'
had decided to take the books, and that she
might put my name down. But I didn't
sign my name."

The books came promptly next day, Mrs.
Jones made the first payment, and then, in
fifteen minutes, discovered that she had
been deluded and that the books weren't
what she wanted, nor what she thought
she was getting when she gave the order.
A humbled but indignant wife greeted
"Dear" that evening. He received the tale
of trouble sympathetically, never once said
or intimated, "I told you so." and was so
irreproachable in his bearing as to make
himself solid for six months. He promised
to do what he could to get his wife out of
the difficulty, and was assured that if he
did she would never, never again buy a
single solitary thing without first con-

sulting him. The upshot of the thing was
that he visited the down-tow- n office of the
"company," had a stormy scene with the
manager, was shown a contract signed by
his wife's name, which he promptly pro-

nounced a forgery, and was finally told
that the matter would be investigated and
that if the signature was not that of Mrs.
Jones the books would be taken back and
the first payment refunded. The next uay
the agent called again and tried to per-

suade Mrs. j ones that the books were just
what she wanted, even if she didn't realize
it, but Mrs. Jones was adamant and the
agent left in tears. The man who delivered
the books came a short time after, and,
in anything but an amiable manner, handed
over the $2 and removed the bone of con-

tention.
Dinner was unusually good that evening,

and "Dear" learned so many nice things
about himself that he almost fell to won-

dering how any woman could help but love
him! All o! which goes to confirm the
rumor that all's well that ends well, and
that book agents, after all, have their uses.

The Lovers.
The iky above was tender blue,

And golden was the weather.
When down a path a foolish two

Went trolling on together.
Her little hand in his was tight

(With boldness well amaxing).
And thus they sauntered, full In sight.

And every one

It mattere net of things they talked
Prosaic, ordinary;

The fact was patent that they walked
A different language very I

Perhaps, because their heads were turned.
They deemed themselves sequestered.

And thought they could not be discerned,
And by rude glances pestered.

"How silly! laughed the grass and breeze
And kissed each other over:

"How silly:" scofled the honey bees
And straight caressed the clover;

"How silly!" piped the feathered tribe
And fell to billing sweetly;

"How silly!" quota we all, in gibe
And envied them, completely!

Edwin L. Sabin, in December Smart Set
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Sir WMfred Icurler Is quoted as having determined. In case the imperial authorities persist In
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The selection of a piano is a serious
thing; without quality and
it is a useless piece of furniture.

pianos always prove to be dear in
the end. Our claim on your
is the absolute of our pianos; we
do not try to se'l cheap pianos cheap, but
good pianos as cheap as they can be sold.

'You are invited to come and examine the
world's finest pi anos, such as the
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durability
Low-pric- ed

consideration
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Steinway Hazelton
Kurtzm&nn Krakauer

Sterling
In addition to our regular line of pianos we have at all

times samples of new; pianos some of high grade, slightly
used and second-hand- ; grand, upright and square pianos
splendid value in manty of the squares.

Be sure to visit our; warerooms before you buy; it is no
trouble to show our goOds.

Pearson's Pismo

Street Railway Claim Station
Constantly Filled witK Articles Left lax Absent Minded People on
Street Cars.. .Forgotten 1 hings Range from PochetbooKs to Babies

i

""ILMOST everything frohi a hair
I pin to a baby la lef' In the

a I I,1 m.m

HHHffil conductor the other ay, after
AI J1UU UHWIVU A VTVAWU.A

In search of a market basket, to ;the claim
station at the West Washinj&on-stree- t
barns. "You would be surprised at
the number of things we :flnd In

our cars. Suck pins, keys, 'handker-
chiefs, books, bundles, gloves pocket-book- s

end umbrellas are the mos' common
articles forgotten by passengers. .Now and
then, though, there are some migtty funny
things left in the cars things ; that we
can't handle. I remember not : ery long
ago a woman left her baby on? my car.
How she did it I don't know, btjt she did
and I tell you I had enough of bfbies that
one time to last me the rest oft my life.
She got off the car down town sojrie place
didn't notice where it was, bu directly
there was a terrible yellin' in ihe front
part of my car and everybody seemed ex-

cited. I went up to investigate dnd found
a little kid, red in the face and jlellin' and
screechin' like a young Apache. They told
me its mother had forgotten it ajnd that I
would have to take charge of it till the
car got back down town. Some; motherly
old woman tried to quiet it by bouncing it
up and down in her arms and IpuckerhV
up her wrinkled face and talf.in' baby
talk. It didn't do any good, fo- - the kid
yelled louder than ever and thi.'n every-
body in the car g-o-

t their finger in the pie
and tried to stop its shoutlnV Finally
they handed it to me. It was th first one
I had ever had my hands on and it was like
holcting a wet dish rag. I guesi I didn't
hold it right or else squeezed it too tight,
for it nearly split itself bawiin' .and slob-berl- n.

I noticed suddenly that! the car
had stopped and everybody seened to be
gettin' off and the first thing I kr;ew I was
alone in ih car with that yell' infant.
I was utterly helpless and didln't know
what to do more than a rabbit. Was
afraid to let go of the kid with one hand
to ring the bell, for it was all I Could do to
hold it with both, so we just tood still
till the mctorman came back to investigate.
I tried to get him to hold it forja minute
'til I rang the bell, but he was ton to my
game and wouldn't come near me. The
sight struck him kind of funny aid he just
leaned up agin the door of thj car and
howled. I began to get hot and the kid
wigglin' and cryln' harder everV minute.
I didn't have sense enough to set It down
on the seat; anyway I L'ess I VU afraid
to. I don't know how long we stfiod there
but suddenly a buggy come tearing up and
a woman jumped out and rushed into the
rar and snatched the bundle out of my
h; nds, calling me a mean oh' man or
something like that. Then she blamed it
all on to me and said she wouldj have me
reported. Said I had Start d the car be-

fore she sot her baby out. Tha .'s women
all over. No more babies for nu.''

xxx
The conductor who has been in the

business very long has conclusions of his
own about the people w ho ride j on street
cars. In his opinion they are a ilrt-tt- y for-

getful crowd. Scarcely a pctoMMI ihat rides
much but what forgets sum thinj: now and
th?n. and a whole lot of them tr to forget
their fares, said one street-ca- r conductor
of a facetious disposition. However, the
things that are absent-mindedl- y 'ft in the
trtet t ars, wore they placed in --one heap,

would make an admirable old curiosity
shop. A trip out to one of the lalm sta-
tions of the company will readil convince
one of this. Most of the things a-- e clatmed

especially if they are valuable- - but there
are lots of things that either the. loser for-
gets to claim or forgets that lie left ou
the street car. Handkerchiefs ft,ad gloves
and baskets, mysterious but. lies and
empty pocketbooks. and a hundre. 1 and one
trinkets, are stored at the Motions. A
basket of young chickens was on$e brought
into one of the stations, having-- " been lft
on the rear platform of a car. At another
time three kittens were brought m, all mith
ore eyes, which had purposely been left

on the car as the easiest way A getting
rkl of them. The conductors say that
letters and money are most quickly called
for The loters of the letters iseemed to
think that their pages are perused at the
claim stations, for they are alfays In a
hurry to get hold of them, and then exam- -

i
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ine them suspiciously, as if to say, "I like
your nerve."

xxx
A market basket was brought to one of

the stations not long ago which had a com-

ical experience at least to every one except
the owner who, upon the discovery that it
was smpty, flew into a mighty rage and
tore around the station threatening to bring
legal proceedings against the company and
in addition to thrash a certain conductor
until he was blue in the face. It was dur-
ing, the last week that the open cara were
run that the incident occurred. It seems
that the gentleman who belonged to the
basket or the othor way, If you like had
mnde a special trip to market and pur-
chased a half bushel of large, red apples.
He boarded the open car well down town
and fixed himself comfortably on the seat
next to the screen on the off-si- de of the
car, with his basket of apples between his
feet. The car filled up with passengers and
when it arrived at his street it was a math-
ematical problem almost for him to squeeze
himself out along the seat not to mention
the half bushel of apples. A happy thought
suddenly struck him and he straightway
formed a compact with his next-se- at neigh-
bor, whereby as soon as he should get him-
self out of the car he would hurry around
and the neighbor would hand the basket
out to him under the screen. No sooner
had the quick-witte- d gentleman stepped
from the running board than the quick-arme- d

conductor rang the bell and the car
pulled away before the man from market
could find his voice. Conductors are used
to stinging remarks sent after them from
passengers, so no hand stayed the progress
of tho car. The neighbor in whose care the
apples had been left looked about guiltily.
Some one remarked that the apples looked
good. That ended it. The neighbor said he
would see and he did. The juice fairly siz-zle- d

about his lips as he sank his teeth into
one of the red cheeks and the rich cider
smell became so keen that a man next to
the neighbor said "go to" to his conscience
and reached over and picked out the next
biggest apple. In a few minutes the con-
sciences of every person on the car had
'"gone to" and every one of the fifty people
on the car. Including the motorman and
conductor, were munching juicy red apples.
The basket, empty and bare, reached the
claim station.

XXX
There are many things left on the street

cars that people would think it impossiblo to
lose. Imagine losing your girl on the street
car deliberately forgetting her. It seems
preposterous, but a conductor on the East
Washington-stree- t line says it was done.
The young fellow boarded the cajr with his
girl it surely wasn't his best girl and sent
her Inside while he stood on'the rear plat-
form and finished his cigar. It must have
been a very bad one, for when the car came
to his street, he .calmly stepped oft and
turned homeward. The giri patiently rode
on. thinking, no doubt, that her gallant was
on the rear platform and would tell her
when they arrived at the right street. How-
ever, when the car turned the curve at Cen-
tral av nue, in Irvingtoa, she sprang up
horrified. All the conductor knew was that
nobody was on the rear platform and he
hadn t the least idea what had become of
her beau. The girl had uo money, so he was
stuck for her fare back to where her sweet-
heart was. He was waiting there in an
awful stew with a string of apologies that
would reach around tho monument.

XXX
According to the conductors, young men

who ride on the street cars keep an eagle
eye out for handkerchiefs dropped by pretty
young girls, for It is an excuse for un ac-
quaintanceconsequently few violet per-
fumed, ' handkerchiefs
reach the claim stations. Conductors be-
come pretty well acquainted with their pas-
sengers just by their actions on the street
cars. They cau always point out the per-
sons of absent minds, either by the things
they have on the car or the number of times
they ride past their streets. Many people,
one conductor said, cannot help leaving ar-
ticles on the cars and take precautions
against it. The story is told of one old man
Who has always with him an abundant
supply of stickers bearing his name and
address. Whenever he rides on the car he
immediately attaches a sticker to all his
possessions hints. If Included, no th.ubt.
Everything that is purchased down town is
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Prices! Mat 25c, 50c. Night. 25c,

X()Vi
Jnleti Mnrry America's Foremost Aotrets. A Hocl vtr Ertnt

ROSE COGHLAN
In a superb Scenic Frodnctio n of

Greatest Thing In the World
PRICES : SÄ Vc. 5,5ci. I "' "
FRIDAY NOV.J-- A. 'I'm 1 A. Y

Mary Msmweirmg
Under the Management of Frank McKec,

HEB LATEST AND

the
Pl 7C,7, 30c

23

All

In

a-- d

Man Girl.
Prof,

2
8

Mon. and 23-2- 4

2:15

ll.oo. Ice.

niece

Presents

Stubbornness of Geraldine
With Original New York

PTJTCPQ gMtfc I.OO,
Matinee-x.o- o.

Commencing

NOV.

Week.

Special Thanksgiving Day Mat.
ClaytonWhite,

Farcical

Old World Men.

Parody Sinaers.

&
and Pajama

"arker'a

THE

era Jl p.m.

Tuet.,
Tuesday

SELLING.

The

The

MONDAY,

FOUR NIGHTONS
Senaationa' Gymnasts Strong

DILLON BROTHERS

SML0R BARBARETTO

PERFORMiNG D0QS

BIOSCOPE, WITH

EblLWaf laTiafm P.M.

NOT GUILTY
a is sweet.

SEE Sensational
Life

Park Across the

AMtSEMEXll.

IVa Vi in f
EMPIRE THEATER Delaware it i

C W 15 IC C ONfvY
M it i nee, Nov.

MATINEE DAILY BVURT NIGHT

'The Brigadiers'
Young Wo.n a 8 Fuaoy ome

Prices of admisnion. 10c, 15e. 25c and SOc.

ex Wek-- ' l n? fitcr'sCrackci Jicki1'Telephon (131? New.

SONG RECITAL
GIVEN BT

Charlotte Adam-Rasch- ig

At the CLAYPOOL HOTEL HALL.
Tuesday evening. Nov. 24, assisted by

McGibenv, Violinist
Tickets on sale et all Music and by

Paul H. Kraus. Admission. 0e 75c and fi.00.

ANNUAL
GIVEN BY

IRON MOLDEaVS UNION
At Tomlinsoa Ha l. $fcMfcfMa! Evs, Nov. 25

l3o
es complimentary. Each t enti-- t

es holder to chance on f5C Steel Range.

"P ELFTH ANNUAL

CHARITY BALL
Gc man House, Wed. Eve, Nov. 2S.

Under vuaplrea ..f
The Gorman Ladies' Aid Society

$1.00

also labeled with a sticker. any
article la lost as one at least Is sure to N
the holds It for the abstracted
but wise old

f

Monday. Tuesday, Nov. 23-2- 4

TWO NIQHTM t)NL

LAST
TINE
HERE

IN

FAUST
50c. 75c, $1.00. Seats Pecdy

ipeoial i ll iii i I v '
iny; Matlneo,

22T -

presenting for the first tinv is this city,

GREATEST SUCCESS

Season's Mst Attractive N den Cometh

By Clyde Fitori
Production Intact

50C aal je. fleate SleadT xneeaay.and 3c. s

Every Dsy

Prices, 10c, 20c, 25c

Evenfs. I Sc, 25c,

Marie Stuart & Co.
Playlet, 'Paria."

MAZUZ & MAZE7TE
Eccentric Acrobats.

HUMBF.RTY
Parisian Juagler.

MERRITT & R0ZELLA
In "A ut Up Job "

MO VI VG PICTURES

moaday, tuisday and
WEDNESDAY

SEE

MIMICAL.

Central College of Music
650 North Meridian St.

SCHOOL NOW OPBK
Day and boarding pupils may enter at any

time
A modern splendidly equipped Institution by

ah departments of learning-- tnbiaoed la Ute Art
of and the allied Arte.

Oend f-- r catalogue.
EDWARD TAYLOR, Director.

Vocal Instruction
ITALIAN METHOD

KARL SCHNEIDER
Pupil of J. Hlnterteiner, Vienna,

Lulrf Vannurdnl, Florno.
Mudio now

1601 TAL DO TT AVENJE
biree(t ar Lina New 1'hona 3S

Indianapolis Conservatory of Music
mGAR M. CATVI.BY. MmOJ

509 Illinois Street. Ind anapolis, ni.
Dar as welt as boarding students may enter atany Um throughout tb yar

SKND FOR CATALOG CK.

Fire, Liability, Plate Glass. Accident,
Health, Steam Boiler and Burglary

LXSURAXCB
Surety Bonds Guaranteed DmU. Checks

GEO. IV. PANGBORN. BfflLJFf

FOR A NAME of a person
with O V .X O t r

THE COMEDY DRAMATIC TRIUMPH

By JOAEP ' rl BRANDT
Beautiful Love Story of the Lehigh Val'oy

A play with tone that pure and
Replete with comedy, sentiment, surprises and tears.

The Great Coal Mine Scene
The Poiloe Raid
The Double Leap For

Everybody Goes to the Prices, IO-20-3- 0c. Thursday, Pacific

ON
Commencing Monday 23.

20Taleated laus

ASSEMBLY

Hugh
Stores

FIFTH BALL

ADMISSION- -.

Lad cket

ADMISSION

Whenever

conductor
man.

new

The

Matiaces

50c

NEW

Music

opea.

l'eauijlvan'a

N-rt- h

entire

and

af-
flicted

A

For full partkttlars write D. W. MARTIN
Cancer SeelalisL BE Ml AN V, MO.


